We Are All Noah  A Film by Tom Regan by unknown
California Press, 1982) and in The Case for 
Anirral Rights, op. cit., p. 195-200. 
12. My arguments are aimed at what I 
take to be the ordinary ooncept of cruelty. 
Unfortunately, a study of Hallie's unusual 
and insightful understanding of cruelty in 
tenns of danination exceeds the soope of the 
present paper. I believe, however, that much 
of my argument oould be adapted to accommo-
date his insights. For example, my claim 
that a judgment of cruelty presupposes an 
independent means of determining that some-
one's suffering is unacceptable applies also 
to his acoount but must be raised in terms of 
the basis for deciding that unequal lX'Ner is 
objectionable. 




PRODUCED BY KAY REIBOLD 
(Available, Spring 1986) 
"WE ARE ALL NOAH" explores the ethical 
teachings of Judaism and Christianity as 
they apply to various forms of human 
interaction with nonhuman animals. 
Arrong 'the fonns =nsidered are 
in science: the use of nonhuman 
animals in cosmetic and other toxi-
city testing 
in agriculture : intensive-rearing 
or close-oonfinement systPJQS in fac-
tory fanns 
in hunting: the traditions of sfOrt 
and recreational hunting 
in trapping: the methods used to 
secure pelts for fur coats and re-
lated products 
in ccxnpanion-animal relations: the 
numbers of unwanted =mpanion ani-
rnals killed in pounds and shelters, 
and sold to research facilities. 
Representative thinkers from the Jewish 
and Christian religious =mmunities re-
sfOnd to each form of interaction. The 
central questions discussed are 
What should an informed, sensitive 
Jew or Christian think about how 
these animals are treated? 
What should a responsible, compas-
sionate Jew or Christian do in the 
face of this treatment? 
''WE ARE ALL NOAH" does not offer simple 
answers to complex questions. Rather, 
it offers members of the Judeo-christian 
religious =mmunities an oPfOrtunity to 
understand what these questions are and 
why men and wanen of sincere oonvictions 
cannot avoid asking them, whatever their 
answer. 
Like Noah of old, =ntemfOrary Jews and 
Christians must take resfOnsibility for 
(Continued on page 49) 
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stumped-nosed. How very fortunate we are to 
have set.tied permanently into one another.· 
There is so much m::>re one can do with one's 
life once the questions of a proper mate and 
cornpaIlion have been answerei once and for 
all. 
&.rly on in our marriage, we purchasei a 
miniature p:lOdle. We called hlin "Gleco," 
after the na'TIe of a company we drove past 
every day en route to and from Charlottes-
ville. Nancy was an instructor in special 
Education, teaching retarded children in the 
public schools. I was taking my graduate 
seminars. We lived in two roans on the se-
cond floor Qf an older farm house about thir-
teen miles from the university. The landlady 
was a strong-willed but friendly southern 
woman who lived alone, having raised all her 
children after her husband, without any warn-
ing and so to everyone's surprise, cormdtted 
suicide one ~aturdaY IOClrning--vlith a shotgun. 
She allowed her handyman to graze a ffM head 
of cattle on her pasture. Once, after a calf 
had been taken fran his/her m::>ther (I did not 
know what had happened at the time), I ap-
proached her because of the m::>urnful cries of 
the m::>ther. All through one night and into 
the next day, the p:x>r anirral moaned and 
groaned. Surely, I told our landlady, the 
animal must be dying or at least be very 
sick. Shouldn't we do something to help her? 
ShouldnIt we at least call the vet? Always 
the gentlewcman, our landlady pennitted my 
city ignorance to pass without making much 
over it. Mothers worry over their children, 
she explained. The cow was calling out for 
her lost child; it was that slinple. There 
was no need to do anything. She would forget 
her loss in time. As usual, this sturdy twig 
of a woman was right; the following day, the 
mother grazed contentedly. The next time I 
heard these same cries, I lInderstood what 
they meant, only this time I thought them 
rather a nuisance. I remembered shouting out 
the window at the grieving m::>ther, telling 
her to shut up. I had important work to do, 
and she was bothering me. 
Like so Il1a'ly newly married couples who 
acquire a pet, we treated Gleco as our sub-
stitute child. We took him everywhere we 
could, fretted over his every sign of unhap-
piness, felt guilt-ridden because we had to 
leave him alone during IOClst days. For his 
part, Gleco became a loyal but in some ways 
an always independent companion. There was 
something of the cat in him, a trace of 
aloofness beneath the surface sheen of his 
ordinary congeniality. Certainly, he refused 
to be taught to heel and the rest of it, and 
his frequent displays of W1bridled destruc-
tiveness when we left him alone ffi3.de everj 
return home suspenseful. "What could Gleco 
have done today?" Nancy and I wondered as we 
climbed the stairs and opened the door to our 
rooms. What he did on some days was to rip 
the bed apart, devour the sofa cover, tear 
the bottom out of the over-stuffed annchair, 
and litter the logs from the fireplace to 
Kingdom come. He never cared overly much 
about pleasing us. But he loved us just the 
same, and we loved him. His subsequent death 
helped change my life. irreversibly. 




(Continued rrom page 18) 
the fate of nonhrnnan animals, especially 
when their fate is determined by human 
decisions. This is the film's central 
message.. 
(For information, including information 
about purchasing the film in video-
cassette format, contact Tern Regan, 
President, The Culture and Anim3.1s Foun-
dation, 3590 Eden Croft Drive, Raleigh, 
NC 27612, or ~el Thurston, President, 
The American Fund for Alternatives to 
Anirral Research, 175 W 12th street, New 
York City, NY 10011, or Colin Smith, 
Exeeutive Secretary, The International 
Association Against Painful Experiments 
on Anirrals, 51 Harley Street, London WIN 
100, England. ) 
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